The Hittorie of 

Hot, Come Kate.t heu art perfeft in lying downe. 

Come, quicke,quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap, 

La, Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The (JlLti/icke playes . 

Hot, Now I perceiue the diuell vndcrftands Welfi. 
Andt’is no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufition. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 
lie ftillye thiefe,and heare the Lady flngin Weljb. 

Hot, 1 had rather heare Lady ^ my breech howle in drift. 

La. Would’ ft haue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. * 

La, Then be ftill. 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. ' 1 

Hot, To the Wejh Ladies bed. 

La, What s that? 

Hot , Peace, fhe lings. 

He ere the Lady ftngsa roeljh fong. 

Hot , Come, lie haue your fongtoo. 

La, Not mine in goodfooth. 

Hot, Not yours in good footh’Hart you fweare like acorn- 
fitmakers wife, not you in goodfooth, &astrueaslliue,and 
as God (ball mend me, and as fure as day.* 
axfnd giueft fuch farcenetfurety forthy othes. 

As iftnou neuer walkft further then Finsbury: 

Swcare me Kate, like a Ladic as thou art, 

A goodmouth fillingoath,andleaueinfooth. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards,and Sunday-Cittizens, 

Come,fing. 

La. Iwillnotfing. 

Hot, T is the next way to turne tayler,or be red-breft teacher 
and the indentures bedrawne,jle away within thefe a, hours, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come, Lord (Jhlortimerpyou are flow, 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe, 

By 


Exetittt. 


Henry the Fourth'. 

|5y this our Booke is d r awne,weele but fcale, 
jnd then to horfe immediately , 
fiior. With all my heart. 

Enter the King.Vrinee offVa/es , and other, 

)Hing. Lords, giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales > and I, 
jMuft haue fome priuate conference, but beneere at hand. 
For we (hall prefently haue need ofyou. Exeunt Lords , 

I know not whether God will haue it fo. 

For fome difpleafingferu'ice I haue done. 

That in his fecret doome, outof my blood, 

-Hec’le breed reuengement and a Icourge for me: 

But thou doft in the paffages of life. 

Make me beleeue.that thou art onely market 
Forthe hot vengeance, and the rod of Heauen, 

To punifli my miftreadings , T ell meelfa 
Could fuch inordinate and low defircs. 

Such poore, fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts, 

$ Such barren pleafures,rudefocietie. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

^nd hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? * 

Pm. SopieafcyourMaieftie,I would! could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe, 

.As well as I am doubtleffe I can purge 
Myfelfe of many I am charg’d withall: 

Y et fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the eare of greatnes needs mud heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes,and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true fubmiffion. 

King, God pardon thee, yet let me wonder H<trry 9 . 

Ax thy affeftionsywhich doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thyanceftors.- 
Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fuppliaej 


